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~  1 


THE 


SPRIGHTLY  SONGSTER. 


1  Poor  Pil- Garlic  ; 

OR,  THE 

Hen-Pecked  Coblerl, 


and  therefore,  when  it  is  dark,  they 
sing  out,  Let  us  ,go  and  funk  the  cobler. 

Oh  !  lareip,  strap’em,  &c. 

Then  tho’  she  late  was  brought  to  bed, 
I’M  caTd  Pil-Garlic  where  I  go,  Why,  so  it? is,  d'y£  see,  si r, 

And  lead  a  devMish  life,  sir,  .  The.  little  brat,  I’m  sure  it’s  said,. 

And  all  thro’  whom  ?  Why  you  shall  hot  a  bit  like  me,  sir  ; 

know;  Nay,  if  I  must  the  truth  unfold. 

By  that  sad  jade,  my  wife,  sir  ;  In  spite  of  all  her  clack,  sir  $ 

For  tho’  I  strive  to  make  things  meet,  The  story  every  where  is.  told, 

Both  morning,  noon,  and  night,  sir,  ’Tis  more  like  brawney  Jack,  sir. 
Without  her  leave  I  dare  not  eat,  f  Spoken)  Yes,  it  is  told  about  the 

She  does  so  scratch  and  nght,  sir.  neighborhood,  especially  at  the  chand- 
(Spoken)  Yes  she  does,  the  vixenMer’s  shop,  that  the  little  squeaker  is  no 
and  I  am  forced  to  take  it  all  quietly  !  nibie  uke.  me  than  a(>  cabbage  is  to  a 
Now  it  was  but  t’other  day  that  I  ven -  ball/of  wax ;  then  theylsay  that  he  has  a 
tured  to  axe  for  a  bit  of  under  crust,  no|e  the  ve^jnetr^  Jack’s  ! 

&  a  slice  pf  the  brown  from  a  shoulder  Aitrf’yrt  called 51  Ins  daddy  1 

of  mutton,  when  she  sent  the  knuckle  at  And  what’s  'Wprse  than  an,  do  you 
jny  head,  and  ax’d  hqw  l  dared  to  take  know,  there’s  another  upon  the  stocks  $ 
such  liberties  at  table.  ’andtteet  yo make 

Oh  !  larem,  strap’em,  larem,  strap’em,  on?>  whe.n  he’«  pegging  Sway  with 
WelLa^l^gho!  .  hls  awl,  t9  smg, 


And  sing,Tseigbo !  .poor  PH  Garlic. 

tiChen  there’s  our  mister  brawney:  Jack, 
With  us-. do^b. eat : arjlid  'drink,  sij>  ’ 
A<id  oft’  she  sets  him  on  my  back. 

If  I  speak  what  I  think,  sir ; 

%  ay,  more,  for  this  indeed  an’t  all, 
Sahard  she  makes  me  fare,  sir, 

The  boys  all  funk  me  nr  my  stall, 
And-cry  Pil -GarhcV  there,  sir; ' 


Qh  !  larem,  strap’em,  &c  .- '  'V' 


y*1 


2  Lady  GpjNit^ble's  (fbost ; 

Or,  Honey  &  Mustard. 

SIR  JERRY  GO-NIMBLE  was  lame 

Hey  diddle,  ho  diddle  dee  ; 

(Spoken)  So  they  do,  even  the  little  And  lady  Go-Nimble  had  barely  one 
eoys,  and  it’s  all  owing  to  my  wife ;  for  peg, 
hey  know  that  she  gives  me  a  hiding,  For  a  very  old  lady  tyas^he* 


;  ;  u  '  But  the  ^b<^f  butot  “m 

As  ugly  akfPoles^bbt  as  rich  as  a  Jew,  soon-byth* nose,  •  ‘  v  1  , 

h2'  diadlei •  1’ey  ™ crted!”^^ sS»v”  “ 

diddle  dm::  U  M  'p'fk  *  q  .  —  And*  away  he>  Went  sure 

At  the  wedding  niy  lady  Was  call’d  for  P  eft0Ug^  $|th hi*>h^|&ddle, 
a  sons:,  * '  V '  '  ■-  \  •  >«*£>, 

Hdy  Middle,  ho  diddle  dee,  •  /  : 

y*  %  .  ♦  v*l»  Till  _  ~4-  Vi  ' 


Says  .ah*,.  .to  oblige,  _  vJV...  - 

ipftfe,  .  .  ,  3  *W3$k  IM&ll  wodcb* 

Tho’ I  own  Tm  not  quite  in  the  key;  • 

Then  she  made  a  fine  mug)  twiit  a  COME  listed :tO  my  story, 
squint  .and  a  grin,  '  ,  .  Now  seated  in  my  glory, 

And  screw’d  up  her  seuff-Colour  d  lips  We  make  ne  longer  stay  ; 

to  begin,-  ,.  ,  A  bottiewfgood  sherry, 

While  like  two  bellow’s-handles,  she  Has  mad‘e  ^  ap  quite  merry,  . 
mov’d  nose  &  chin,  Let  Momus  rule  the  dajr----" 

Spoken.— Wfcerti  she  sung—  We  hearty  all  &.well  are,  _ 

Sings.— What’s  life  without  passion,  Tiriye  to  the  WWteHme 

-  sweet  passion  of  lo*e  ?  ;  ?et  a  smack  before  we  go  . 

w^h  a  hey  diddle  ho  diddle,  hey  ^"J^ngry  as  a  glutton,  •  '  • 

S’ngliey  diddlei  ho  diddle  dee.  Some  gravy  -UR,  hollo !  _  . 

TW,  pair  on y»  W5.  the,  “r 

Hey  diddle,  *ho  diddle  dee,  hope  your 

Wh&a£ve°,nCy',nD011  a  WG  ready  ?  No '"but  fort  c£ps  are  ;  all  fast 

And  then  Was  all  mustard  for  she,  behind.  Hip! 

Tor  wicked  Sir  J  •  w^s  fond  of  tit  huts,  Aw  they  ratfle, 

And  my  lady  she  fell  in  histeucal  hts.  Men  and  cattle. 

Then  for  jealously  drank  herself  out  of  £rack  whjp>  they  dash  away, _ 
her  wits.  _.  '  ■_  -  -.  \  '  .J:. 

Spoken  — Then  she  strutted  about  What  a  cavaicad;  of  coaches* 
like  rtvad  Bess,  with  a  whisp  of  straw  in  On  esery  side  approaches,  . 

oae  hand,  and  a  drop  of  comfort  m  the  Wliat  work,  tor  man  and  beast . . 

other  ---St Hits  about  like  a  mad  old Xo  have  a  little  drqpj  sir,  _  . 

other,  -ocruv  We  first  of  all  must  stop,  sir,.  . 

WCHna  .  Then  afterward*,  make  haste.. 

Sings. — He  proved  false,  &  I  undone.  T  mount,  the^tiip^  crick  now, 

wax  a  he,  diddle.  &c 

At  last,  it  is  said  that  by  dropsy  she  died,  making  sad  gnmdces. 

Hey  diddle,  ho  diddle  dee,  citato  for  the  widt  of 

And  'her  gnm  ghost  it  came  to  SffA  1  Wiki&RlMk $ 

*  jerry’s  bed  side,  AK7 


I’ll  not  ,hesti«dte 


•*V;  a.  -  ;v 


(Spoken)  How’s  this I’m  sure  my  Yet  Fanny  is. a  nonMret!,'. 
name  was  booked ;  don’.?  see  it  More  sweet  tbansugar-candy, 
Ma’am.  No  room  for  twp  ladies;  none  And  sure  fee'r  fegi;  all  k|l  excel,  ' 

at  all  for  females }  this  Ml  coach  i  ff  they  were  not  *o 
tie  a  handkerchief  round  your  neck,  r  §-,i 

Billy.  Yes ;  good  bye*.  papA,,giye  my  Yet  there  are  those  .who  envy  me, 


love  to, grandma ma..  Hip !  '  Because  X’mWd  by  tfaohy. 

Away  they  rattle,  &c.  •>  Who  say*  she  will  have  Timothy, 

OV«"S?n  "we^bo^ofbon., 

Off  we  scamper  all^’ ' .  .  ^uw1"!' ^ 

What  merry;  wags  and  rallerSf  Andwhile  there’s  sorncwiikftealoft^j 

What  jolly  dogs  and  sailors,  '  We’ll  go  to  bed  and  cudtlld. 

Begin  to  sing  and  bawl,  '  ’  ?, 

,  From  eve’ry  place  we  start  now,  *  ;  ;  <  '  , 

^  Some  company  depart  now;  .  5  A$  SOOfl  as  h  ft  WM  OatS 

And  others  come  no  doubt  5  '  •  '  o  «, 

For  plenty  there  is  of  room,  now,  were  oOcPn. 

And  any  one  may  come  now,  T  jtlE  sun  of  affluence  gaily  smil’d, 

Four  inside  and  one  out,  ,  -  Young  Robert  felt  its  influence 
(Spoken)  Are  my  boxes  all  safe.,  bright;  ' 

You  have  put  my  trunk  in  a  wrong In  dissipatiou’s  round  he  whirl’ll 
coach;  never  mind,  we  shall  overtake  VTrt_  I.,L„r  tf,nn<rhf  it  umulri  h* 
it.  Where  is  my  welch  cap;  hold  your  No^eyer  thought  it  would  be 

tongue,  sirrah  ;  you  have  awekfe  me  out  •;  .  .  ■'  .  , 

of  acomfortable  nap  ;  keep  the  windows  AU  sought  hi*  notice— p®  wa*  rich, 
shut ;  I  have  got  a  cold  and  a  stiff  neck  s  And  e’en  the  sagest  sire’  would 
keep  in  your  feet.  Hipd  own,  ,  ‘  '  , 

Away  they  rattle;  &c.  That  Bob  would  make  a  worthy 

:  ■  /  -  .  ■  ■  man  '/.■? 

■  ^  •  .As  soon  as  his  wild  oats  were 

4  Fan  of  Drury  Lane.  ’  sown.  *  , 

__  „  .  .  ,  .  ,  „  .  .  No  maidens  yet  had  Robert  lov’d, 

OF  all  the  girls  both  far  and  near,  Tho’  sought  with  many  a  win- 
,  I  here’s  none  like  pretty  Fanny*  ning  Wcej 
■Ahd]t*or  her,  my  only  dear.  At  length  fair  Bell  the  victor  prov’d ; 

Will  give  Bet  and  Nanny ;  He  doated  on  lier  lovely  face. 

For  tbo  Fan  w*dd!es  imher  gait,  Xh().  Bob  ^s  gay,  yot  he.  was  true, 
Her  nose  too,  rather  hooked.  And  blushing  Bell  with  smiles 
W  hy  sure  her  back  would  be  piore  would  owfa, 

T~s.*rait’  *  .  ,  A  steady  nusband  he -would  make 

If  it  was  not. so  crooked.  As  soon  as  his  wild  oats  were 

Then  Fanny’s  father,  dusthe  cries,  sown. 

*  Her  mother,  sprats  is  bawling,  Yet  still  a  thoughtless  life  he  led, 

JYhile  Fanny  at  the  playhouse  plies,'  His  wealth  soon  squander’d, 
With  fruit  your  honour  cajjing;  well-a-day  !  #  - 


He  saw;tos  folly  wh»p  too  late—  v  dresses  soSmart? 

The  seqtief  sad,  to  all  is  known,  Qr  Tom,  honest  IhM,  who  roafce 
For  ^Mpieafo  the  gr$en  /gras?  -  pl.iinnes^hVplip  ?..  '  { 
tuif,  *,  .  ‘^Which,  which'-M  the -mjirt  ? 

v  Alas  Ippor  Bbb’swild  oats  were  ,  . 

,  '  i  sown.  \ v. 

•  ’  „  7  Too  many  Co ojts  spoil  “ 

6  WBicb.whtcb  istbt  Man.  the  Broth. 

TWO  youths  for  my  love  are  '  •. 

contending  ip-  vajn  ;  .MR'.  CQOK,  i.e  kept  - an  seating 

F«r,  d<>  all  tjifry  can,  house,  '  ..K  A  - 

Theifjulferinga  X  rally,  and  laugh  And  cook’d  jt  neatly  ,«mth  ;Xu* 
at  tfieir  pain.  .  spoufee;  _  *  ’  4 

‘  Which,  which  is  the  .man  I  hey  cook’d  their  m-eatso  neatand^ 

Thafdeserves  me  the  most  ?-  Let  smart,  ,  r  r ,  *  *  * 

me  ask  of  my  heart:  v  In i-ev  ry  tizzy  they .  clear. d^'groat 

—  ..  '  •  ' .  ^  i  V  .L  _  .  hit* aw*.  «* irtc*  rWUrrtl*  /•ntf  IlliatV 


h  it  Robin,  who  smirks,  and  who 

dresses  so  smart?  >■  '  \  YoungSnip,  the  tailor,  oft’  parfool 

Or  Tom,  honest  Tdm,  who  makesQf  be|f  £  cabbage  with  MV.  Gbb^ 

.?;4  But  being  a  buckt^ho  ap^  Hgh 
Which,  which, is  the  man?,  'Hfe^  wTm;  .  f 

Indeed  to  be'prudent,  alid  do  what  He  ate  Cook V  BeeL  ihd  cattrSg* 

I  ought;  .  his  wife.  .  -■ 

I  do  what  I  can  ;  CHing’  ring,  &c. 

Yet  surely  papa  and  mamma  are  »  CctoV>  chs„e„g.d  Snip__eig¥(aj|, 

Mamma  praises  Robin  who  dresses We  °"e  mdFlj  SrtlR 

Papa^Sst  Tom,  who  makes  And  '*%' fof  to  %ht  7?? 
1  plainness  his  plan.  ma^ful-iy.  .  .  , 

Which,  which  is  the  than  ?  .  -  Chm0  ring,  Sk».. 

Be  kind  then,  my  heart,  and  but  What  nine  to  one  !  cried  Cook, 

,.  -  point  out  the  youth  i  .  .  mere  gab—  , 

l’lldo what  1  can  ......  Besides  at  ntnc-pjns  I’m  no. dab;  . 


ring. 


quaw 


His  love  to  return,  and  return  it -io  close  your  joke,  while  l  anOn, 

'  with  truth:  Will  bring  art  action  for,  con. 

4  Which,  which fs  the  man  ?  '■  Cfimg  ring,  &c, 


%%  65* 


T'/ 


•I  m 


tyfocfcing  n 
0k  tfbys*nd 

i-  <5*ffer  Pb, 

SfT  llpil  ;  ■  i  %. , 

In  a  passion  he  flew,  and  he  cruelly 
said, 

From  irtr. heart  do. I  wish;  you  rpay 
die  an  old  maid. . 

You  may  WisB'whiif  ydu  please/ 


For  Mrs.  Cock  turn’d  out,  loose  WOu!d^e  tp  hetf  | 

.  •girboau.vfii.g. 


8  The  Maid  of  Milford  Haven 

I  SING  the  lass  of  lasses. 

Who  never  $i&g.  to  me  ; 

She  milks  both  goats  and  asses, 

U  pci/  he  r  be  n  de  d  knee  : 

Love  dwells  -m  ev’ry  feature, 

•  0f  this  bewitching  fair, 

Oh  1  she’s  a  charming  creature, 
And  mild  its  any  bear. 

Her  mouth  so  wide  extending, 

Al  didst  froin  ear  'to  ear ; 

.  Her  nds'e  hangs  long  suspending ; 
a,, ^e^chin's^tiom’d  with  hair: 
Her.  bosom’s  like  a  flounder ; 

a  -£  L-  v  ;•*  1  ...  .  ^1 


0  For  ibtSmi  »fcdliSf(frt 

^ '  ■  ';i' ■ 

[jL  tap  %^r  wfetr  the 

mor»i^#.air  brehk»  • '  •  *"~ 

nd  -x>  ifhlWfi  rstTjfrt  Ft]  hanging, 

1  whisper  quite  soft— Now  n.y 
’dear  lo^e  awake,  • 

Far  tli?  churchmens  are  merrily 

P>m  iYnpatiOnrt,  % t 
rest,  v  ^  .-  ^  ^ 

nd  bridemaids  quate. 
drest?  v  .  •  ;7'/.  ii 
the  fifes  so  cheerily 
,F..’  >v  f-‘  •'« 

The 'iffcephcrds  all  channt  a-'^y 

With^arS^cf.  roses-fair  (faihsels 
'  a&**nde,  Sjjlr  'vfc|U 

The.  you  ngand  the  eld  Ijb 

the  danse — 

Such  mi  rth .  and  &ftch«  iriiphne  o«\>er 


For'  'ithfr'-Spotft  of  tM 
marry.  v  f 


The  brides 
;  ‘  smlitj 
The  drop* 


pretty 


I’m  surpris’d  tfefit  -^o*<h90gt'>^p^ 

bSPEr  M" 

.for  <*  i»  > 

;  marry.  ■--  •.;•/"?***  v  ■  •-•' 

’When;  home  #*  rehirtiy  wd’H  sit 
dowh  totheiSastJf  ■  ;  '  4 . 

■>  pleaJture  ;^  '  I^fl*  drift® 


Or  rather,  in.  truth,  she 

1^°-%  n  down  in  the 
v  ^A-dowii,  *-ds>'yn>  dpws  m  the 


com 


fOant 


humour  dhe 


up  the  toll  i 


Or  jnittihr  in'  truthic  she  sigh'd  For  Her  compfekion  as  ^laptmng  as 
tKe  youth  ^  K  >’uat  ^vaHeyr  whity -brown  pap#,;  y 
A  down ,  a  d o  wrf ,  do wn  in  the  She’d  but  one  ej4j,  and  she 
But  how  you  shall  find  how  this  squinted  with  that&u  . ;  t 
maid  chang’d  her  mind,'  i  >  Fdr  amejRtellenrtj^^^ 

When  a  twelvemonth  had  pass’d  too,  I  ween,  ,  " 

'  after  this,  ',  i.r  Since  terribly  crooked  wit]ial; 

For  •when  be  next  press'd  at  the  Was,  Miss.  Deborah  Diddle,  of 
-  ehurch  to  bebless’d,  (yeSi  yes  ;  Daisymead  Green,  ^ 

She  answer’d  him.  Shepherd,  For  Sir  Gilbert  . Gro-sefn^,  -of 
Nor  .vihen  on  her  pillowy  more  Gooseberry  Half. 

^  «gh*dior  the  willow  ,  The  knight  oncea^adr^adruh; 

Where  Edward  first  saw  pretty  wh£n  in  c|over, .  \  (dreg, 

_  hally,  ,  But  his  running  had  co^  to  a 

But  bless.’d.  the,.  fond .  day  vthcy  t°.F0r  now  he  was  poor, and  had  $ijUy 

A-d ow^’^dwwn;  dowhr  In  the  Be°ides  that  hg  had  but  ope  % ; 
*  vtefidyPUt  eh  -  '■  But  titled, wai  hey  andeheirich ;?s  i 

1 2  J^iss  T)$orah  'Diddte.  queens  (made  fall', 

YCfXJ  mriv  '  talk'  of.  sweet  passidn.  These 'in  love  with;  each  ether 
'  and  wishing,  and  wopihg,  Sweet  Miss  Deborah  Diddle,,  oi 
'-Wnheqstaci 


and  billing,  And  Sir  Gilbert . *Gowsdftly,  of* 
^  V  ;  .  , ,  Gooseberry  Hill../  ■:  :  •  -  • 

,  fondbieedw  •fhe  knight  caught  a  .fi^ver  .In 
'r:  tbasting  her  merits,  •  '  .(die, 

rs  that  ever  __  .Took  ph$r  si c ,  and  t hat  m ad e  him 
PUPBUlf;.  'X When  the  gridf  of  the  fair  so  con- 
towri,  great  or  small*  smfi’d  all  her  spirits,  {her  eye ; 

l.)eln>tah  Diddle,  of  She  went  off— with  a  dfop  in 
virieri'd  GVeen,  •"  *  ’  And  such  fond  cdnStalit  love  from 

Ibert  Go-softly,  of  oblivion  to  screen,  ( stone ap;tall, 

WUpP^  ^Pii|kV’  h  I  From  r&a  gitave  ‘  sprung  a  iomB  v, 
wa;$  fifty,  her  head  very  Of  Miss  Deborah  Qiddfe,df  Dstisy- 
(ffat ;  mead  Green)(Goo»eberVv*4alli 

•  And  Sir  »  Gilbert  Gorsoftlfty  ■  nf 


Dut-tm?  true'st  yf  lovn 
Were  seen,  ' 

f# 

Were-  Miss  Deborah 
t*  Da 

And  oii:  ’-3 
t  -tp^ose!i%r^  y  .;Halj 

The  virgin  1  j  v. 

■  .ttapeg,  » 
r  Her  mouth  large  and  nose  rather 
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